
8 O&NADIÂN COURIER.

Clou d Remio v e d
The Misundcridanding of Frank Dillon and the Power of a Child's Christmas Gifi

P ]OPLE turned for another lookc at the tired,
old-young woman in the rich furs and the
goldenhaired, prattling child *ho, movedý
about in the throng of Christmas shoppers.

Surely an ill-assorted pair they were--the womnan,
listless, bored, restlessly wandering fromn counter
to counter-the child, eager, bright-eyed, radiating
happiness, lier small arms full of bundies.

"Oh, mother, Iet's bu>' <addy's liere 1" she cried,
stopping short before a case of gentlemen's
novelties.

Thle woman murmured something mechanically,
as she had done a score of times already, when the
child liad tugged at her armn and remninded lier that
"daddy's" gift 'had sti1l to lie purchased.

uVery welI. ýChoose quicly, and 1 will go on
towards the door."

It seemied a long time 'to the woxnan, waiting,
until the littie girl came up gleefull>' clasping a
large, square bundle.

"It's a cigar set, mother. I 'member how lie used
to smoke and blow big rings over rny head.. Won't
lie lie s'prised, thýougli "

A car full of delighted people were entertained
on the way home, by thxe overflowing spirits of the
little shopper. ýMany times she dropped packages,
which had to be stowed in lier mother's muif, but
like a vise the small arms clung to "ddys cigar
set. A greybeard opposite smiled involuntaril>' and
longed in lis innermost being for the fountain of
p erpetual youth-and that once-dxerished belief ini
Santa Claus.

"~But, mother t» cried the child, suddenly, in a
loud whisper, "what have you got for daddy? Are
you keeping it a s'prise?"

Thle nxother smiled wanly tunder the eyes of the
passengers, and whispered something to lier

"Oall riglit. l lie quiet, only you can't fool
me, you know. I b'lieve you've bouglit him some-
thinz pretty nice. Never mind. lil know to-
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young 'giver -could reach, hung the box for the
absent "daddy." iScrawled across the top the mes-
sage rau: "For my dear daddy, f rom his loving
Marion,."

,Oh for the faith of a little child i Amy Dihlon's
throat tightened and she turned away. On a smalil
table la>' a gif t of her own which had arrived that
morning-a costly trinket in a velvet box. She
opened it again, but the flash of diamonds .brought
no answering gleam to her eyes. ,Once she miglit
have gone, into ecstasies over the beautiful, glitter-
ingthing, but now-

'l'rhe dlock striking the haîf-hour *after eiglit
roused lier, and simultaneous>' came a discreet
kuock on -the outer door.

She glided swiftly over and opened it.
';Oh-you 1" she said to the mian who stood

without.
'ýNone otlier--ýwhomr did you think it was ?" lie

said, stepping inside, with the air of one perfectl>'
at homne iu the luxurious littie flat.

Slie mxade no repi>' and lie coutinued:
"You see, being a privileged person, I dispense

with the porter, sending up my card, etc. I take
it for grated-"

"You take a good deal for granted," said Amy,
incisivel>' breaking in, as lie seated himself near
the fire. He gazed at lier a moment. lier face
was inscrutable. He was used to lier joking littie
ways, but this time the smile that would have beiied
lier words was naissing.

"Your welcome this evening is inot the most
cordial," lie said, rubbing lis hands before tlie blaze.

'She liad not invited him to remove lis overcoat,
which at first lie was about to do, but something
in lier manner restrained him. Hie took out a
fresh cigar which lie bit, but did not liglit.

«limni " lie muttered, eyeing lier restiess>'.
"Wliere's the littie girl ?" lie asked, aiiruptly.
"Gone to bed."
"«Amy-will you explain to lier that I can't play'

it for Marion's sake. Iiow uud longer could she
continue to take it and live upon his 'bounty? He
lad bel.ieved lier careless of him. lie would flot
listen ta lier. Ahl explanations were unavailing,
he liad said. Francis Dillon was proud-nont
prouder. Amy lived again over that hast scene,
shuddering at the recoîhection.

SL.,IGH-r sond, thxe slightest possible sound,A roused fier. She shivercd with cold and er
Again the sound-a step it was aud- in the ver>'
room! lier senses suddenly and keenl>' alert, she
remained lu hidiug before the darkened fire and
in the shadow of fthe great arma of her chair. How
mucli time liad passed she could not tell. lie fire
was long isince dead. Froni somewhere behind lier
came again the footsteps and the sound of a match
beiug drawn across the door.

"Who-who is that?" she at last cried out, as
the match, flaring up, reveahed to lier a tall man,
muffled in overcoat witli fur cap pulled low. Au
exclamation of astonieliment fron the intruder t
Hie liad doubthess flot reconed on the darkened
drawing-room being occupied. Boldly, liowever, lie
reaclied for the gas jet and at ornce the roomn was
flýooded witli liglit.

No burgiar, this!
<'You-and here-at this houri" isaid the tahi man.

"I t1houglit the gay' dance at eleven p.nx. would
claim you, and that I coiild steal in unkuown to
aniyoue-to see my child."

Before lie had fiuished she had screamed once,
twice, and then sank back into the chair.

"Just remember tlie hour," lie went on, "and do
not rouse the house."

"Franc 1, she breatlhed, lu a weak, whohly unlie-
lieving voice, "oh, Frank!1"

The eyea of the mxan gleamed oddly from beneath
the fur cap. Suddenhy lie remenxbered that lie
should remove it, and did so, gazing at lier in
silence.

"So you are at home-for once t" lie said.
She did not reply, being, indeed, overwhelmed

witli surDrise and various oflier feelinE-s.
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